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Abstract
I stood, holding on to my cedar tree, and when my knees no longer shook, I let one hand come
away from the tree and then the other hand fell off and I stood there, by myself, and I was not
afraid, and I could walk, but only slowly and as I walked there was a woman who held herself out
for me to see, and she let down her hair and opened her legs and said that I could lie with her...
WALKING 
—Lloyd Quibble 
I stood, holding on to my cedar tree, and 
when my knees no longer shook, I let one 
hand come away from the tree and then the 
other hand fell off and I stood there, by 
myself, and I was not afraid, and I could 
walk, but only slowly and as I walked there 
was a woman who held herself out for me to 
see, and she let down her hair and opened 
her legs and said that I could lie with her. 
I did not fall, and she stroked my skin as 
I passed her, and when she saw that I would 
not stop, she called after me that I was 
no man. And farther along the path a priest 
stood and held up his hand and said, 'God 
be with you, son.' He said that my road was 
too short and if I would follow him I could 
have eternity, and I smiled at him and walked 
my own road, and he called to me that I was 
a sinner. And soon I walked near to my father 
and he told me that I could not walk and that 
I only tried to walk so people would look at 
me. He told me to sit down and when I did 
not stop, he called me a coward. And I walk 
still, and days wake u p only to fall asleep 
again, and all I really know is that I am 
walking and that the crying is not so loud 
any more. 
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